A   BRASS   HAT   IN   NO   MAN'S   LAND
first-class soldier ... I should blame him!5 'You're
very unkind to the Portuguese, General;' says mv
host. 'I don't think 1 am at all/ I say; 'I think G.H.Q.
was unkind to them for ever putting them In such a
position: they must have known all about them.
They caused them to be slaughtered, and they lost
us many lives.' 'All of you appear to forget/ says
the only other soldier present, 'that the Duke of
Wellington used the Portuguese when led by
British officers/
As a brigade we are diminished by degrees. The
command of the Middlesex devolves on a subaltern
of twenty-one who becomes an acting lieutenant
colonel, I take the new C.O. to meet his old C.O.
in hospital. There we see the old warrior with leg
tied up to the roof, while on the foot flies a miniature
Union Jack!
We stay at the Folkestone - Into the hall of which
there emerges from the bar a red-nosed major of
ruddy countenance with green-banded cap. He is
obviously half-seas-over. Looking at the baby-faced
lieutenant colonel, he evidently mistakes the crown
and star on the cuff for two stars! 'Here young
fellow/ says the major, 'don't you fcnow a field
officer when you see him?'
4Yes, I do/ says the colonel.
'Well, why the devil don't you salute, you damned
young cub? What's your regiment?' says the major.
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